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up and look; 1 shall agt et you

st s

mountain girls; ¥ begat one son, Laban

Prim, and went the way of au the earth,
By the death of another consumptive

brother who had settled in Callfornis and

. educstion was at
the same time continued, for her husband
had selected her from among his scholars,
no less for her aptness than for her grace.

Mother and son expanded together in
that civilization of careful Puritan habits,
untll the forms of speech and even of
thought she had been bred to in Maryland
disappeared, and Mre. Prim led the soclety
at the Eastern State capital like a woman
of the Mayflower.

Bhe had that panting after perfection
and noble unrest which so well becomes
some women, and it was tinctured with
profound respect for the inmtellectual
memory of her deceased husband, whose
image she began to see subtilized and in-
deed in the boy who had never
beheld his father to remember him—La-

ban
The purity of Laban Prim almost made
as his maturity and self-rell-
ance in astonished her.

rafts care -

where his
the

being Io
became the~

ure white

orvestal

moon of J

Is mother.
between them waa

g guu out with mﬁn{h:o“m his
ust fdeal, I!plrlud from \

tions and weaknesses of life, “!oraur.l‘:
her great

Prim lay down to die, and he—a

alre now, s censor and hector in every-

v.hlnfh:linurnin;hh city, Btate and coun-

try, : re::t‘!utgid thelr commerce, their
flage r Was pro-

mlﬂy lonely, pmlm E

God, the unjust, had come to rob him,
Laban ever-just, Let any man
dare to say the contrary!

But the sense of that pure essence of
derivation from two picked, selected
scions of absolute morality sustained
him even in this awful ariicle of death.
He could be a Btole even now. To him
it seemed like the death of Beneca, or of
“Pembroke's mother,” that the Fatea had
come to take the life of the mother of
Laban Prim| He knew they were inex-
orable, byt they must at least feel that he
“dl:ryh descent were as proud and severe
ast A

“My son," the mother one day said, I

like to see my sister, from the
country of my childhood. Bhe has been
all her’ life “"{ poor and illiterate, I
have not seen her since I married your
father and he would not let me visit her
any more. It lies upon my heart that I
have neglected her.’

“Mother you have a son, is that not
enough?"

‘Yes, praised be Je— I mean Epictetus,
Laban! But when you come to die the
things and faces of childhood will make
a pla{ground of the brain, Inmy delir-
ium 1 do not see zonr father or even
you, my noble son, but only my poor sis-
ters and the mountain people again, May
I see her, Laban, my last sister "

Laban ssked his grandmother what
to do—his father's mother—in such an
extraordi situation.

“Dof" exclaimed this very aged lady,
herself outlived her generation and
her consumptive children. ‘““Why, obey

[ (:Ilyins wish "

he poor woman came all the way from
Middle Creek valley:to the streams
which rise in the great White Hills. Bhe
never thought the world had so man
miles In it as she had journeyed, nor
as many people. Her leaving home had
been attended by as much excitement as
an auction sale or s Dunker love-feast,
8he came ed like s Jenez‘cow by
expreas, with a label sewed to her calico
hood :

l.:leh K 4 i m;:r Bozs g M]m
w to giton toun, Mas.
U.B.of mm"

Bhe arrived nearly dumb with appre-
hension, i le of utte: any con-
nected part of a sentence, till saw her

would lie on the brink of eternity

thia flliterate sister run on about

neither of profit nor of rele-

vancy—about the te , and the

last plcnio at the Kettles, the killing of

ona more wildecat in Braddock’s Gap, the
in Rohrersville

and the new
priest at The Trap.
Laban’s mother would-listen, with her
soul between that silly

tement.”
did. Bhe wandered in her mind,
and one dg.nu:
b § hqu m»l‘.lulh’up in ﬁ:n'a?pwﬁ:s
mlll:r ing-a- (1
time - sun is setiing; sonny,

i

hat might heve
of ihe b
alsaw

T e

you take this?” grandmother

“Yea'm,” the old creature lisped. “Bhe
-y children momey. She can't

tion t No. Bhuhllhmedlltufy
Iswbreaker. My mbther would have as-
O PouT Motkerr grandiriber yuiot
“Your g rq
obmndf “assuage your t -ell
esteem, sir! You shall not & me the
victim of it, too; 1 am old for such
dlug:rmmuﬂm upon you out

fear.
Grandmother indicated the dead woman
with the bead of moisture at her lip.
“Do you dare to say that she would
not have gent this cresture to jail ¥” ex.

ciaimed Laban argued with for the
first time in m “Pray who are

,o‘? 'l'
And who are " grandmother
testily t?md "75:‘ set yourself too
hat would have been if 1

high.
had not made her do justice ta

this child, who lies in pesce, I
in the humility that so well beco

What do you
you were born before

sir?”

“Me! Laban Prim!
mean "

“] mean that
your time., ‘That
your father
would have been
& villain but for
my love in his
obdurate soul, to
serve which I
drove him back
to marry your wl

child-mother and
y had certified!
v With this stigma
aced from history you were forever em-
bittering ionr mother's ons by
claiming for her and for yourself a purity
above our an creation, In the fear
of being found out by you—so lupern:h
so lofty you wem—mr mother deni,
herself to her humble kin, and gave away,
to meet your arrogant wishes, her socia-
ble inclinations, her happiness—yes, her
human nature and her God! ' Bow down
m{ grandson, to this poor woman, and
as helr. prayers to make you a little child
n u
He did not kneel nor stay. He rushed
forth into the night and walked the
streets and stopped at the edge of the
sie;p river to reason Hke Cato upom sui-
0.

Then he went to his library and wrote
part of an article for a review, to show
that the elements he had latterly acted
with in ethics, economy and government

were & parcel of v
THE MAIDEN'S SOLACE,

A Brief Chapter of Interesting Facts Con-
Spruce Gum.

Baxgos, May b5.—The season's logging
operations on the Penobecot are over now;
the ax swingem are out of the woods and
the bar-rooms of Bangor have reaped their
usual harvest, while the supply of spruce
gum fs liberally replenished, and every
school girl in town can chew to her heart's
content.

A lump of clear, genuine spruce gum, fresh
and fragrant from its native forest, is not to

the | be despised as a chewing substance, and if

could get the real article, instead

the idle hours by
for their frien:
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"~ TEMPERANCE.

Current Fhases of the War on the Abuses
of the Liguor Trafile.

A correspondent of the Voice (Prohibl-
tion organ) propounds to it the following ques-

prohibita,
why has lowa, with 1,800,000 people, 3,79 men
retailing lquors, while Alabama, whero the
lquor business (s licensed, with & popula-
tion of 1900000, has but 1081 The ed-
Itor replies a8 follows: “Your facta
are but half-facts. Arkansas, BSouth Oar-
olina and Alsbama are largely under jocal pro-
Aikition, which socounts chiefly for thef small
number of retallers. Maine has not 851, nor
Arkansas 8,318, nor Iowa 3,780 retail liquor deal-
ors. What you moan is that there were so
many Federal ‘permita’ issued Inthose Biates.
But in Maine that includes the forty dealers
who were a short time ago languishing at the
same time in the Portland jail, In spite of their
Federal *permita.’ In Iown it includes the 100
or more in Bioux City who have been driven
out of the Btate or thrown imto jail In spite of
their ‘permits.’ For the Federal ‘permit' can
be obtained by any ond on payment of §25; but
it gives no one the right to viclate any laws of
the Btate or city in which he lives. In Maine,
Kansas or Iowa a man with a Federal ‘permit’
can ‘be arrested Jjust as quickly for selling
liquor as any other man."

The Bates bill, which s supported by
the Republican caucus in the Michigan Legis
lature, raises the tax on, all liqguor sellers (both
those dealing in spiritucus and those dealing
in malt beverages) to 500 per annum ; those
convicted of violating the law are to forfeit
the §600 tax and be debarred from selling during
the rest of the year, and a fine may also be im-
posed ; saloons aro to be closed at 8 P. M., in-
stead of 10,and both back doors and front
doors must be shut: the village or city shall
recelve one-half of the tax money, and the re-
mainder shall go to the county ; no public ofi-
cial shall sign a liquor bond, and no one oon-
nected with the liquor business shall doso;
selling or giving liquor to minors In places
where Intoxicating liquors are sold is to be
prima-facie evidence of intent to violate the
law ; druggists shall not write prescriptions
for Mquor to be filled by them, and the same
prescription shall be used only once; all sa-
loons and places where liquor is sold ehall be
in a front room on the first floor, and no screens
shall be on the windows or doors, nor shall the
view of the bar from the sidewalk be in any
way obstructed.

A new prohibitory law has been
enacted by the Rhode Island Legislature, the
principal festures of which are as follows:
Making the presence of an excessof two per
cent. of aleohol in liquor prima-facle evidence
that it is intoxicating: giving the chief of
Btate police ten salaried deputies for use Inany
part of the Btate; strengthening the selsure
seotion ; giving members of the Btate pollee
suthority to arrest and hold a prisoner twelve
hours without a warrant ; making drunkenncss
a statutory offense, with a maximum penalty
of £10 fine or ten days' Imprisonment ; making
the keeping of a club-room a penal offense, the
maximom penalty being §1,000 ine and a year's
imprisonment.

Dr. W, T. Northrup, & prominent phy-
sician at Haverhill, Bcloto county, O., was mur-
dered April 27 by Thomas McCoy, a saloon-
keeper, and his brother and nephews, because
Dr, Northrup had been active in favor of local
option. They waylald him and fired on him
with pistols and shotguns, The murderers
were arrested and the excitement bas beon
the greater because the murder was committed
for the came reason as the Haddook murder in
lowa.

The temperance sentiment is growing
in Great Britain, One religious paper, the
Christian Oy ith, has indeed begun to
talk about the formation of & Prohibition
party in England. Buch talk, of oourse, is pre-
mature, but even now there is a strong public
opinion in that country In favor of restricting
the drink evil. Christian people in England
also confess with shame their responsibility
;or the intemperance of the native races in
ndia.

A bill has been Introduced in the INli-
nols Legislsture making it unlawful for any
common carrier or other corporation engaged
in the transportation of freight or passengers
to employ any p in tion with such
tranaportation who uses intoxicating liguors,
except as a medicine in actual cases of slok-
Doss.

The Legislature of Ohlo has passed the
bill

acted such a law.
A sum ($8,000 or more) has been sub-
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e y (to aister’s bean)—Youdon't
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Exit Johnny, followsd
hands of his Siter—Neawas Aok aiig 0 the

Litile Ethal— 3
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Little  Dalsy—Dat was my half-brother,
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THE MORGUE.

HOW A GREAT CITY TAKES CARE
OF ITS DEAD,

The Foreign Practice of Exposing the
Bodies of the Unknown Dead to Publie
View Abandoned—The Modern Charon
That Conveys 6,700 Corpees Every Year.

The morgue of New York is closed
to the public. No longer can those
whose morbld tastes incline them that
way linger amid the shocking scenes
there, coming and golng of their own

free will s they used to, and making

the presence of the unknown dead a ren-
dezvous for

idle pleasure.

Corporations

are soulless, =
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9 And yet the
great city has
Rl shown human-
fty enough to
[respect {ts
4 nameless dead.
ItMl For nearly If
&3 not quite two
cénturies the
surrendered victima
of the rivers and
the bodies of those
who die amid mystery in the streets and
public houses and institations have been
exposed in our morgue,whose doors were
open day and night. Latterly this funereal
institution had become a copy of thoze
where the dead of Paris and London are
collected—a bare room fitted with table-
like slabs of marble on which the dead
rested beneath a gentle spray of cold
water, whose limped clatter added an-
other element of impressive ghastliness
to the place—a damp and chilling feeling
clothed with a silence that the trickling
of the water emphasized and made the
more apparent. The nondescript hu-
manity that rested thus was covered so
as to leave only the faces exposed, linen
sheets being employed for the purpose,
while the clothing and contents of the
pockets were heaped on the foot of each
slab to ald In Identifying their former
possessors, This was all copied from
the European plan based on the idea
that the surest means of identifying the
unfortunate was to expose them to the
public. Unless I am very much mis-
taken, this custom still obtains in Lon
don, Parls, Berlin and the other capitals,
But In New York our idle folks and
sight-seeing neighbors will ever more
remain deprived of this most awful and
horrible of the sights of the metropolis,

for our city
fathers are thor-
oughly con-
vinced that the
method did not
serve the pur-
pose for which
it was intended.
Of the citizens,
only the vicious
and vagrant
part of the population availed them-
selves of the privilege, and as to the
strangers that strayed into the tomblike
room, no good came of their visita.
Instead of aiding Identification, pub-
licity hindered it, for timid gnd gentle
folks shrank from the dead

under the gaze of an idle crowd, and even
when & glance showed them that the
body they were secking was lylng before
them they went away without L
sign of recognition rather than betra

their secrets, their shame or their grief,
for the edification of heartless on-

lookers.

Now the white-washed basement win-
dows once go full of shrinking interest to
s0 many who used to pass them at the
foot of East Twenty-sixth street, without
daring to venture in behind them,
are closed. The gate is locked. Dust
has settled on the sills and copings and
the Eﬂm not only looks but {s as lifeless
as the objects it was built to receive. The
slabs are idle, the showering faucets over
them are dry and abandoned, the room is
dark and deserted, The new “dead-house™
the city has built has taken the place of
the morgue, It is only seventy-five feet
away from the old one, but it ht as
well be ten miles distantso far as
lic is concerned, for it is within the
walled of

ub-

ways and the fresh breath the river

oconstantl it. Its onl
ure is a ﬁm framewo

Christianity, aye, and our hamanity.

This dead wagon lies up st Bell

Hospital, where word is sent of

self, A man falls dead in the
bnbiedlulnmuylum.allosp‘iul chs
atient AWAY, 8 V surre
2 wmmu lnrs station-house
ruin of dissipated humanity expires ing

Iodnhonnorchelqhnu or &
iiros:ng-dpemnhfound lhewl'ﬂll'd'-

tied to a wharf. In every such instance

death in which the city must Interest

{4

cell, &

word Is sent from the precinet station-

house to the driver of the dead wagon
and he leaps to his seat and goes In search
of his mortuary freight.
arrival 1s pho hed, all
means of iden on are
and the “vacated tenement of clay” I8
kept for twenty-four orfnny-elthl hours,
during which time all who seek mi
to visit the dead-house and prosec
their search there. A record l‘:km r
sach case and the system of burial is
that even after the passage of many A
any Smum may be recovered re-
moved.
At night the deadboat slips alongside
the dead-house and receirea?:i
freight.

5% Like the

s mothing

in the ap-

pearance

of this boat

to betray

its func-

tion to the £

m c]-‘r bid i 3 "—"“"‘
seeker after sensation. It Is
a tug, as we call our stro "mi’-!i
noisy little towing propellers. It

no such sign as “the dead boat;” it I8
not called “the Charon” or “the Styx."
Its aifm announces the familiar word
“Fidelity.” Thousands see it every day,

hunknown .

.

Do

friends or relatives are st perfect libel ’E"f

b

'y

and seeing it observe no difference be- =

tween it and the hundreds of tugs that
puff up and whistle busily along oup
waterways. Its destination, when 1§
leaves the funeral wharf at Twu&-ﬂiﬂh
street is Hart's island, up where the East
river pours into the sound.
of a chain of islands made use of
city for the maintenance of its and
charitablo institutions in needed separss

tion from the people and the homesof

the metropolis. Hart's island has w
it the infant or foundllnf asylum, &
pital and the Potter's fleld.

This Potter's field is simply a tract of
bare ground unmarked by monuments or
slabs, or even boards, but rapidly be-
coming usurped by the trem that

r
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necessarily follow one another side by '

side in quick succession.
trenches the city's coffins are lowered
seven on top of one another and nine
lengthwise, end to end. Each enﬂnhl.-
lace of the little plate of metal ¢
oving regard urges us to sttach to the
headboard, {8 marked with a numbes
grooved out of the rough r:no with @
round chisel. A record is of this
number, including, all that ls of
the body that it is meant to help to iden:
tify. Of the thousands of human re-
mains that lie interred here few will eves
be disturbed. The moaning wife, in the
bare and cheerless tenmement, who sees
the city’s agent carry away the mortal
remaing of
breaking earnestness that she will work
and tofl and save to have that loved dust
returned to her and reinterred amo
lijpthe years pass and time
20 b t&memﬂg clmmﬁm 't:nou. It ismo
th poor mothers, digen
and sons, whose kindred d
wrested from them by the law and
logic of necessity. assure
selves that they will reclaim their
but alas! seldom, very seldom, does
wheel of fortune turn so that
the means to gratify this n

, Bre
the
‘.

est wish born of instinct and of duty, & 8

Let it be said to the eredit
of our fellow-men that
allow so dread a fate as burial in the
Potter's fleld to overtake their
These are the Hebrews. N is

of Bellevue Hospital than the wivis

curlous ceremonies of a Jewish burial

service over a coffin resting on the flag-

of the court behind the morgue.

he robed, bearded rabbi, with his book

in band, recites the written words of

service, while men of his religion, few

many as the case may be, stand abond

with molstened eyes and

heads, Often not even the name

dead Is known; sometimes it ia

matter of con

of a Hebrew

casea where the pame

positively known but there is no

able to do his duty by the dead, the

brew Free Burial Bociet

humsne fask and inters

Jewish cemetery with cerem

all the dead deserve an

Into these

.
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er husband, vows in heart-
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